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599 DUNKERLEY & FRANKS’ Umbrellas aro all made on FOX'S 
Celebrated ELASTIC FRAMES, They are unequalled for Quality, 
& Durability, and Price.—7, Swan St., New Cross, Manchester. 

















FOR TOURISTS AND TRAVELLERS! 


MILES’ SCOTCH CHEVIOT SUITS, 3 Guineas; MILES’ BLUE SERGE SEA-SIDE SUITS, £2. 15s. 
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‘ a FOR A RAINY DAY.” 







Se Are the Most Useful, Durable, ink Pormaqenty Satisfactory. 


BRA DWEOR X's 


PATENT 


oa 1878, 
THOMAS BRADFORD & CO., 


Only Manchester Depédts :— 


CATHEDRAL STEPS, AND CRESCENT IRONWORKS, SALFORD. 
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MILES’ FISHING, YACHTING, & SHOOTING SUITS, £3. 3s. & £2. 15s.; MILES’ Superior Quality White LINEN VESTS, all sizes, 8s. 6d. each. 
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aA RESIDE, 
TAILOR, CLOTHIER, AND OUTFITTER. 


BOYS’ SUITS, from 7s. are unequalled for Quality, Style, and Cheapness. 
7, CHAPEL SIT REET, SALFORD. 
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LATEST NOVELTY IN PHOTOGRAPHY. 


THE ACADEMY PORTRAIT 


Registered by WARWICK BROOKES. 


SBE SPECIMENS AT CATHEDRAL STEPS. 
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THE MOROCCO VIGNETTE. 
R. BANKS, of 73a, Market Street, and 78, Alexandra Road, 


HAS JUST INTRODUCED INTO HIS STUDIO 


THE MOROCCO VIGNETTH, 
QUITE A NOVELTY. SEE SPECIMENS IN RECEPTION ROOM. 
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MEZZOTINT VIGNETTE. _ 


WILLIAM HELLAWELL, PHOTOGRAPHER, 
| DUCIE CHAMBERS, 57, MARKET STREET. =~ 


LIOENSEE OF ORIGINAL PATENTEE. AN INSPECTION I8 RESPECTFULLY INVITED. 
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ARCADE HOTEL. 


65, MARKET STREET, 2, SWAN COURT, & 24, NEW CANNON STREET. 
Now Open to the Public with every convenience of a Day Hotel. 
DINNDERS FROM 12 TILE 8. 


Cold Meats, Chops, Steaks, dc., at any hour. Wines, Spirits, Ales, Stouts, Cigars, dc. of the Best Quality: 


N.B.—A large and commodious SMOKE ROOM, fitted up with every convenience. 
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FRENCH MILELINERY! 


All the NEW Colours and Shapes in Felt Hats and Bonnets, trimmed and untrimmed, copies of choice 
French patterns from One Guinea. Also English Felt Hats and Bonnets from 10s, 6d, Before purchasing 
elsewhere Ladies are invited to call and Inspeet the Stock, which for Style of Trimming and Quality of 
Material cannot be surpassed. Price Lists of Baby Linen, &c., post-free. 


SIMPSON’S OUTFITTING AND BABY LINEN ESTABLISHMENT, 


109, GREAT DUCIE STREET, STRANGEWAYS (Near tue Assize Counts) MANCHESTER. 


Agent for J. Pullar and Sons, Dyers to the Queen, Perth. 


WILSON STREET CARRIAGE WORKS, 
STOCKPORT ROAD, ARDWICK, MANCHESTER. 
TJOSHPEH SHAW, 


Late Foreman to Messrs. Cocxsunoor & Co., begs most respectfully to inform the public that he has taken the above Works 
and intends to carry on the business of 


CARRIAGH BULLDER 


IN ALL ITS BRANCHES. 
Having been oe of twenty years with Messrs. Cocxsnoor & Co., most of which time he has had the Management of the Carriage Department, 
e feels confident that any orders entrusted to his care will give that satisfaction which will secure continued patronage. 


ESTIMATES FOR REPAIRS, &c., GIVEN. 


HATS. HATS. HATS. UXURIANT "SEWING COTTON. 
con srvin axp sooxouy, WHISKERS AND MOUSTAGHES Prichard’s Super Soft 6-Cord. 


Positively foreed to grow heavily in six weeks by FOX’S FOR nikD AWD lencnrnce none 
NOTED FORMULA. Thousands can testify to the same. y } I JHINE SE ; 
GO TO WHILES? RS, |iiivrnedy torbaidves Hannes totherkin. Thiten| SOLD BY WHEELER AND WILSON 
stamps. Mr. JOHN FOX, Macclesfield, Cheshire, ’ 
248, ROCHDALE ROAD. 


N.B.—Note name and address. Beware of delusive adver- 131, MARKET sT., AND DRAPERS. 
1 ES8Rs. BRUCE, Next of Kin and) @arnEs’s RESTAURANT and LUNCHEON 
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TT. STENSBY, 
| \7 BAR, 72, Market Street.—Mrs. Sailes, late of the Shades,| (1 
6, WELLINGTON ST, STRAND, LONDON, W.C. | New Brown Tame apy Stock Felines Watadmand tie, beet GUN & PISTOL MAKER, 


UNCLAIMED PROPERTY: It is not generally known bnt | respectfully to inform her friends and the public that she has 
11, HANGING DITCH. 


|tisements. ‘Twenty years’ unrivalled success, MANCHESTER WAREHOUSE, 43, CANNON STREET 
Foreign Law Agency Offices. 


there are many millions sterling lying unclaimed both in | opened the above-named commodious premises as a First- 
Great Britain, America, India, and the British Colonies, left | Class Restaurant and Luncheon Bar, when she hopes to 
by persons dying either abroad, intestate, or without any receive, and it will be her study to deserve, their kind 





known direct legal issue. Wills and all matters of record 
searched for and official copies obtained, also registers of 
births, marriages, and deaths ; pedigrees compiled and all 
requisite evidence for substantiating the same procured ; 
foreign law agency business,such asprocuring copies of legal 
documents and making investigations respecting missing 
relatives ina parts of the voll undertaken ; procure our 
Index of Names post free, 18 stamps. 

Nore.—Messrs. B. may beconsulted daily upon all matters 
requiring confidence combined with experience. Priyate ar- 
rangements with creditors effected, avoiding bankruptcy, 
publicity, or suspension of business, Consultations free, 


“NORTH OF ENGLAND 
Co-operative Printing Society 
LIMITED, 

OFFICE: 17, BALLOON STREET, 
CORPORATION STREET, 


Works: New Mount Street, Manchester; and 40, Highbridge, 
Newcastle. 


PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, 
Machine Rulers, Account-book Manufacturers 
LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, ETC. 


The above firm have special facilities for the oncoutional 
all orders in Bookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds 
of Commercial Printing. 


| patronage. 


‘NEW PHOTOGRAPHIC STUDIO. 


Mc.LEOD & CALDWELL, 
PHOTOGRAPHERS, 


77, OLDHAM STREET, MANCHESTER. 


Unequantep Cartes-DE-VIsITE, 5s. Per Dozen. 

See specimens before going elsewhere. 

| N.B.—All Pictures taken by one of the Principals. Parties 

favouring us with their patronage can depend on having 
first-class work. 


77, Oldham Street, corner of Hilton Street. 


CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION, 
PHILADELPHIA, 

| Message per Cable, recived September 28th, 1874. 
“A splendid triumph! WHEELER and 

{WILSON awarded the HIGHEST and ONLY 

SPECIAL PREMIUM for SEWING MACHINES 

—Two Medals of Merit, and Two diplomas of 

Honour.” 

'TO WHEELER AND WILSON SEWING 

MACHINE Co. 

Over 1,000,000 of these Machines have been sold, 

acknowledged to be the best for Ladies, Dress- 

|makers and Manufacturers, &c. Note the address: 


____ BSTABLISHED 1610. 
OYSTERS! OYSTERS! OYSTERS! 


Large arrival of DUTCH NATIVES twice a week. Also 
their far-famed FLEETWOOD OYSTERS for cooking or 
eating. Hotels, restaurants, and families supplied, fram 
1s. 8d. per score. Large AMERICAN OYSTBIS always ou 
hand, Note the address— 


KENNEDY, LITTLE, & CO., 
8, VICTORIA MARKET, MANCHESTER. 


BEETLES, BEETLES, BEETLES, AND CRICKETS. 
HARDEMAN'S 


Celebrated London Beetle Powder 


(REGISTERED), “ 
Warranted to Clear Houses of the above in two or three nights, 
SOLE MANUFACTURER: 
John Hardeman, Chemist, 43, Bury New Road, 
MANCHESTER, 
Packets, 3d., 6d., 2s. 6d., and 5s. 


BILLIARDS. 
JOHN O'BRIEN, 


The only practical Billiard Table Manufacturer in Man- 
chester, respectfully invites INSPECTION OF HIS 
STOCK OF BILLIARD TABLES, which is now the 
largest and most superb in the kingdom, all made under 
his own personal inspection, Sole Maker of the IM 
PROVED FAST CUSHION, that will never become hard 


JOHN HARDMAN, Manager. | 181, MARKET STREET, MANCHESTER, 131. Globe Billiard Works, 42, Lower King St. 
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PILLIARD BAGATELLE TABLES, all sizes, GUINEA GOLD WEDDING RINGS. 


A. RAPER & SONS, 10, Hilton Street. 


| SILLIARI 1$.—Full-sized BILLIARD TABLE, C. HUGHES, Ga BARES, Oe DATES SeTeeee, 
all 


complote.—A. RAPER & SONS, 10, Hilton Street. WATCHMAKER AND JEWELLER, | ora in, Cer ene ae. 


. Asm - " ay Address—6, King Street, Patricroft; and 90, Shoe Lane, 
| {AGATELLE TABLE, 11ft. by 4ft. 2in, in first- 79, OLDHAM STREET, Fleet Street, London, E.C. 
' . 


class condition, all complete—A. RAPER & SONS reas 
siuten a yn, all complete A. RAPER & SONS, 10, MANCHESTER. | 





; ’ : PUBLICATION. 
’ > A) r , ‘ ' AGTIBP°’aS « > inwneaea J oe 
Kot RB BE WO R K 8 ! FPAGUE’S, 571, PRINCESS STREET. |, REASON AND REVELATION:” 
Being an examination into the nature and contents 
pring te of Scripture Revelation as compared with other forms of 
Carpets, oilcloths, bedsteads, bedding, and furniture, on truth, By WM. HORNE, M.A. 
PARKIN, IRONMONGER, 2, BOND STREET. WEEKLY TERMS. Sewing machines, 2s. 6d. weekly; 
Ewtablished 1844. wringing and mangling maohines, 1s. 6d. HENRY S. KING & CO., London, 1876. 


Superior quality; no rubbish; twopence in the shilling NEW TOWN HALL HIRE DEPOT. 


discount; price lists free. 








NOTICE. 


THOMPSON'S SALE!! THOMPSON'S SALE!! 
HOSIER, GLOVER, AND SHIRT MAKER, 


15, ST. ANN’S STREET. 


EXPIRATION OF LEASE! PREMISES TO COME DOWN! 
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FIREWORKS! FIREWORKS! FIREWORKS! 


YORKSHIRE PARKIN! 


- TREACLE TOFFY, Ge. 


PARKER'S, ST. MARYS GATE, 


AND 
Sr. ANN’S SQUARE. 























PERAMBULATOR MANUFACTURER. 


PERAMBULATORS, Strong and Durable—Single, 18s. 6d.; Double, 22s. 6d. 
WITH BRASS JOINTED IOOD-—Single, 30s.; Double, 35s. 


OLD PERAMBULATORS REPAIRED, RENOVATED, OR TAKEN IN EXCHANGE. 
THE TRADE SUPPLIED. 


GEORGE SMITH, 159, ROCHDALE ROAD, MANCHESTER. 
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THE CITY JACKDAW: 


3 Humorous and Satirical ere 
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CLASS-FIRING. 


grt the train we get, scrambling, pushing, chaffing, and shouting like 
sO many mad men. We are not particular about-the class either, or 
the numbers in the compartment, or whether any one objects to smoking 
or not. Not we ; we please ourselves, and take our choice—except an odd 
one or two, who run about anxiously, peering in at the open doors, or up 
at the crowded windows, looking for a place. But, my good friend, with 
the open eyes, and ditto mouth showing uncertain teeth, and whiskers 
like badly-cut stubble, your place is anywhere, even on the footboard ott- 
side—if the guard will allow you—or on a buffer, or hanging on those two 
or three links of chain that bang and jump about when we are at full 
speed. Your place is anywhere, my friend, when you are going to serve 
your country. Serving your country on this occasion is accomplished by 
burning your country’s powder, to drive your country’s leaden bullets 
against your country’s iron targets, occasionally sending them hopping 
and skipping over your country’s bosom instead, to let your admiring 
country see what a good shot you are, and how you'll serve those foreign 
fellows when they attempt to put a hostile foot on your country’s shore. 
All are in at last. We start, run for a short distance, then stop for rein- 
forcements, whieh almost cause the already full carriages to overflow. At 
some windows are two or three heads which seem to be wondering whether 
they will ever be able to turn round and find their respective bodies again 
without first rolling out; at others there are assorted views of the two- 
button region of various styles and textures of coats. 


All, however, con- 
trive to get fixed in somehow. 


The engine gives two or three preliminary 
jerks to shake us down and make us fit more comfortably, and away we 
go again—out of the smoky confined air of the town—out of the rattle of 
the stony streets, among gardens and fields, and dainty villas nestling 
among trees, and playing hide-and-seek with us as we fly past—out among 
the sweet scent of flowers, and the autumnal break of decaying leaves— 
over the road on the shaky moss, where treacherous holes peep out with 
watery eyes frum amongst the heather and long grass—where everything 
near looks sodden and damp, in strong contrast to the crispy outlines in 
the distance, where stately trees are growing, with houses and church- 
spires glancing at intervals from amidst their leaves. Presently we pass 
what look like whitewashed headstones in a burial-ground for dead giants, 
with big black squares surrounded by black lines in place of inscriptions. 
These are the targets that have to bear the storm of leaden hail which we 
fondly hope we are going to pour upon their devoted bosoms—hopes, alas! 
too often blighted. The train stops, and some get out; but we remain, 
for there is another giant cemetery further on, and this latter is our 
destination. Out of the train. A short walk along a road, the ditches 
on either side of which are full of clear brown water coloured by the peat, 
brings us to an iron building which one would think had been to the wars 
and got wounded there, for it is standing on a very forest of wooden legs— 
perhaps they are only stilts to keep it out of the wet, for even this ground 
is damp, boggy, and drearily water-sodden. Here the thirsty and hungry 
warriors—we are all fighting men in embryo—refresh themselves for the 
labours of the afternoon. We arrange ourselves “ two deep,” receive each 
of us two little parcels of cartridges done up squarely, and are ourselves 
done up into little parcels and called “squads.” Each squad is taken | 
possession of by a large red flag, attended by a sergeant who has been a | 
“regular.” This gentleman carries sundry papers, has a pen behind his | 
ear, and a glass ink-bottle dangling from a piece of string attached to a | 
button of his waistcoat. We march away variously forming small pro- | 
cessions, crossing diminutive bridges over deep ditches, looking quite | 

| 


festive with the big red flags still holding us in possession and leading us 
whither they list. We halt at last opposite, but at some distance from 
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| 








| **scores,” this time an “ outer.” 





[Price One Penny. 


the giant cnmuiunen, whieh are now each decorated with a big red flag 
similar to the one by which we are possessed. Our flag waves for awhile 
violently, its twin brother in the distance retires out of sight into a little 


| black house which carries its number all over the front in big, instead of 


only on the door in little, as do the houses in town. The anxious moment 
has arrived. ‘ Step to the front the two first, and adjust your sights for 
one hundred and fifty yards. The two first; now, Jones and Brown. 
Are you Brown? Very well then, take steady aim at the tar-gate yonder, 
and keep your sights upright.” The sergeant says this as he gives a final 
despondent wave of the flag previous to dropping it on the ground, and 
Brown endeavours to do as he is ordered, as a good soldier should; but 
all the endeavouring in the world won't make Brown steady—the muzzle 
of his rifle describes all sorts of eccentric evolutions in the air, and his 
body trembles visibly. There is an anxious pause ; then a slight click is 
heard, and Brown makes a bob forward as though he had suddenly dis- 
covered one of his country’s enemies in front of him and had tried, instead 
of shooting him, to push an imaginary bayonet into his eye. ‘‘ Why, you 
never loaded,” cries the sergeant, with a merry twinkle in both his eyes ; 
“ never mind, go on, Jones ; be careful.” Accordingly Jones goes on, and 
being an experienced man explodes his powder with such success that a 
loud ring is heard on the “ tar-gate,” and a round red plate runs out from 
the little black house with the big white number on it, hovers over the 
tar-gate for a second or two, and then retreats behind the big number 
again. ‘ Centre,” says the sergeant; ‘‘ now, steady, Brown, and see if 
you can’t make a bull.” Brown, more unsteady than ever at the thought 
of “making a bull,” in the recklessness of despair of ever achieving a 
reputation as a ‘ shot,” shuts both eyes and pulls the trigger violently. 
The bullet strikes the ground half way between him and the tar-gate, and 
then flies, with an angry “ twa-a-a-a-ng,” away over the grass and heather 
and ditches, and is lost for evermore. Jones follows on, and again 
Brown tries once more, and has the 
satisfaction of nearly smothering the tar-gate with a shower of peat which 
his bullet dashes from a small bank just in front. This success so elates 
him that he makes extraordinary efforts next time to “ get on.” He is a 
terribly long time taking aim, and just when we think he is going to fire 
he heaves a big sigh and “‘ comes down.” He disappoints us thus several 
times. At length, when he has “restrained his breathing” until he is 
near bursting, he makes another vicious poke at the eye of his imaginary 
enemy, a result greeted with shouts of laughter (instantly suppressed by 
the sergeant) from the remainder of the squad, and a look of deep morti- 
fication from himself. ‘* Why, you never full-cocked,” says the sergeant 
drily, nay, severely, his eyes the while running over with suppressed mirth ; 
‘oh, we'll improve as we get better.” So we go on in our turns, slowly 


| getting rid of our twenty “ rounds” at the different prescribed distances 


with greater and less success until the last shot is fired at three hundred 
yards. The “ points” are added up; those who have got the requisite 
thirty-six, go away rejoicing ; those who have failed, otherwise, for they 
will have to come back some other Saturday afternoon and try again if 
they want to become “ efficients.” It is now getting dark, and after 
another glass at the shed with wooden legs, to counteract the effects of 
standing on the damp ground so long, away we go back to the station. 
Snugly stowed away in a corner of the carriage, and in defiance of possible 
penalties enjoying my pipe, I mused thus: Those evenings and Saturday 
afternoons spent in elementary drill might be oceupied to greater advan- 

tage, in a military point of view, if recruits had acquired a knowledge of 
the first principles of drill before they became soldiers. And what time 

of life more favourable for training the mind and body to that sense of 

steadiness, that fixed attention and machine-like reply to the different 

words of command so requisite in a soldier, as boyhood ? 


Drill our boys 
then ; 


give them half or three-quarters of an hour every day they are at 


| school, under a strict old sergeant, and they will be better men physically, 


even if they n never join the ranks as volunteers. 


KerrLeE AND . Pan. —Mr. Ww. T. ‘Charley calling another member of the 
profession “a briefless barrister.” 


“— 
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THE CITY JACKDAW. 


PIGEON-SHOOTING AT NORTHENDEN. 


BY A NOVICE.) 


a’ Tuesday last, the day being fine but cold, and the smoke rolled | 


4) miles away by the breeze of the night before, 1 went for a walk. 
The "bus took me as fat as Didsbury, whence I intended to start for a 
stroll among some of the Cheshire lanes, and philosophise, as is my habit, 
on worms, spiders, toads, and rustling leaves. This may not seem to be 
a very cheerful pursuit, but I can assure you it is a very pleasant one to 
an old gentleman who has given up the excitements of society. My stroll, 
however, took an unexpected direction, for I learned on the way that there 
was a pigeon-shooting handicap going on at Northenden, and I felt inclined 
to renew my acqnaintance with that sport. Years ago, I must confess, I 
myself have taken part in such contests. I have won prizes in my time, 


and didn't think much about the cruelty. Those were days in which | 


vivisection had never been heard of as a subject of popular disquisition and 
indignation ; and how could the poor little “‘ blue-rocks,” which is the 
necepted term for pigeons doomed to be shot, expeet to be protected from 
ill-usage? These are the matters on which I muse as my feet rustle 
crisply in the leaves which strew the ground ankle deep, and my meditation 
is only once interrupted by my turning aside to avoid treading on a worm. 
You may think I am too sensitive, and that therefore I am not the person 
to condemn pigeon-shooting with authority. Wait a bit. I have not 
condemned it yet. It is a noble sport after all, and eminently character- 
istic of Englishmen. I remember I was once staying in a Russian country 
house, the landscape around which was in bits vety like the pleasant 
Cheshire scenery which is around me. Lussia is not all a barren—but 
this is immaterial. Staying, I say, at this Russian country house, and 
strolling just as I am strolling to-day, I came upon a young Russian 
nobleman, the son of the lord of the estate—just as I might at any time 
come upon a Lancashire rough—and he had a lot of dogs around him, 
and was encouraging tlem to worry a poor helpless mole, which was 
creeping on the ground. I interceded mildly for the mole, and the noble 
youth, who was seventeen years of age, and wore the uniform of a page 
to the Emperor, said, ‘* Oh, I am not an old woman to be afraid of giving 
pain to anything.” I felt strongly inclined to box his ears, but I reflected 
that that proceeding would do no good to the mole. The young gentle- 
man, who spoke English finently, as all young Russians do, also went on 
to observe that that mole, being on his own grounds, he (the youth) in- 
tended “ to make it hot for that mole,” which he proceeded to do as I 
turned away disgusted. I aim not romancing in order to fill up a column, 
although I don’t exactly know why I introduced that story, which has got 
nothing to do with pigeon-shooting. I have no doubt, however, that a 
Lancashire rotigh would make some such answer as the Russian youth 
did if the cruelty of pigoon-shooting were called in question. What 
excuses a noble marquis, a prince of the blood, or an English lady of 
fashion would make for the sport I do not know, not being acquainted 
with the fashionable world. This, however, is again irrelevant, though 
the sport is a cruel one, mind you, if you look at it from the point of view 
of pigeons—-and old women, I must, however, get on with my description. 
Arrived at Northenden, I came upon the usual concomitants of a low pigeon- 
match. Lurking, lounging roughs, beside all the hedgerows, of that class 
which seems never to turn out into the light of day except at pigeon- 
matches, all armed with guns. These were the advanced guard. Next came 
the sport proper—a trap at a short distance from the gun, and a crowd of 
blackgnards. One great virtue of the sport of pigeon-shooting is that the 
bird does not getachance. Sooner or later, even supposing the man behind 


the trap should be clumsy enough to miss his easy mark, the bird loses | 
its life, much to the delight of the nobility and gentry, or of the scum of 


the earth, as the case may be. See, the marksman is clumsy! Instead 
of falling when released, and struggling in agony with its wings upon the 
ground, the pigeon flies rapidly off. Shot after shot, a dozen shots are 
fired all round, but the bird is still apparently unhurt. If it would only 
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fly straight on now out of the fatal range, its life would be safe for t} 


his 


| once; but the unerring instinct of pigeons is in this case the bird’s 


destruction. See, it alters its course, and returns in a circle, searching 
the route to the home which it will never reach! Now for the guns again. 
A dozen mofe shots are fired, and the poor wretch, apparently wounded, 
takes refuge in a lofty tree. More pigeon practice ensues, but the bird, 
though many times wounded, now still clings desperately to the bough. 
At last there is a yell of delight after the running fire of gunpowder, 
blasphemy, and chaff. The pigeon gyrates, fluttering to the ground. An 
angry jealous rush is made by the owner of the guns, half a dozen claims 
are made for the honour of the deeisive shot, and the pigeon is literally 
torn in pieces by the clutch of a dozen hands before my eyes. I say that 
I saw this, and I will not moralise over the incident except to wonder why 
the protection afforded to animals, under episcopal sanction, from experi- 
ments made by humane and merciful gentlemen should not be extended 
to pigeons, which are uselessly tortured by the nobility and gentry and by 
the seum of the earth. 





QUACKS AND QUACKERY. 

TOLL honour to Mr. Detective Caminada, whose cleverness and zeal 
have brought a tribe of odious Manchester quacks to grief. Mr. 
Caminada’s net was ample, and the following comprehensive list of 
infamous persons caught is the result:—R. J. Brodie, 118, Grosvenor 
Street, Chorlton-on-Medlock ; Ferdinand Dupré, 107, Grosvenor Street; 
William Henry Woodhead, 58, Grosvenor Street; Benjamin Key, 6, 
Ashton Street, London Toad; James Perry, 98, Great Ancoats Strett; 
Isaac J. Lewis, 58, Booth Street, East; John Butcher, 12, Hanover 
Street ; C. D. Henry, St. John Street, Deahsgate ; Thomas Watson, 10, 
Water Street; T. W. Whiichurch, 53, Tib Street; Edward Casey, 10, 
Canal Street, Ancoats. These individuals were brought up last week on 
the charge, speaking generally, of practiging medicine without legal 
license, or, in common words, of following the profession of quacks. 
Without going very far into details, we may give here some explanation 
of the meaning of the term quack as applied to these gentry. The 
existence of quacks—or, rather, the fact that they are able to make a 
living—is a singular proof that there is a large amount of foolishness in 
the world. It is also a proof, if you like, that there is also a large amount 
of unnoted misery. ‘There are human ailments which do not betray 
themselves through the gait and appearance of the sufferer, and which, 
as they are not strictly speaking physical, the patient is apt to neglect 
andignore. There are subtle maladies which the best of physicians in their 
limited knowledge set down as “ nervous,” and usually own themselves 
helpless to cure. These are more or less the cause of much misery in the 
world, and it is on this misery that the degraded tribe of quacks trade and 
fatten. With a sordid knowledge begotten of the greed of gain, the quack 
appeals at once to the worst and weakest side of human nature. He 


| advertises freely that he has specifies which will not only cure all ordinary 


disorders, but those which are really beyond the ken of any medicine. More 
than this, with artful audacity he tacks to his advertisement a list of 
‘‘ symptoms,” many of them purely imaginary, which must be familiar in 
some form or other to thousands. These he professes to remove infallibly, 
and the hideous part of the matter is that there is a devilish simulation 
of wisdom inherent in tlie race of quacks, whether by tfadition or what 
not, which enables them too often to hit the mark. The medicines which 
the quack sells are seldom injurious, for he has his wretched wits about 
him, and it is not his aim to injure his patient in health ; he therefore 
deals out bread pills and harmless coloured water, as pills of life and 
elixirs. This, however, is not his most lucrative source of income. He 
is thoroughly void of human principle, and even in the nineteenth century 
a thoroughly unscrupulous man imay, if he has a certain low kind of 


| cunning, hold society at his mercy. When the quack has physicked his 
| yietim for awhile for comparatively small charges he begins to demand 
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larger sums, and should the patient resist, he tells him what may or may 
not be true, that his state of health is due to dissipated habits of life, 
and he threatens exposure. Now there are, unfortunately, many people in 
the world, guilty or not, against whom a threat of exposure is an all- 
powerful weapon. The quack knows this, and uses his knowledge as a 
successful engine of extortion. A very black and doleful arraignment 
might be made against these quacks could only a list of those ruined by 
them, body and soul, be presented in a court of justice. As it was, the 
charge against the specimens of the class given above was merely that of 
being illegal practitioners. We propose to allude to one case—that 
against Isaac J. Lewrs—as a representative one. Some time ago a 
gentleman called on Mr. Lewis for advice, having seen his advertisements, 
and detailed certain common nervous symptoms, such as a pain in the 
heart, ctc., from which he said he was suffering. Mr. Lewis told him he 
was in a low nervous state, and prescribed for him some coloured water 


"at the charge of 10s. 6d. The patient came again, and a conversation 
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ensued, in which the patient mentioned his relations, upon which Lewis | 
immediately said, ‘‘ Tell your relations that I will make a man of you for | 


forty pounds ;” thus showing the cloven foot at once. This was sufficient 
for Mr. Caminada, the “nervous” patient in question, who produced a 
summons and a search warrant. The result was that Lewis was fined 
twenty pounds and costs, and that he and his nauseous tribe will cease 
for awhile at least to advertise, as we see they have done, in more than 
one otherwise respectable Manchester paper. It is probable, too, that 
these rascals will for awhile find Manchester itself too hot to hold them, 
and will go elsewhere to pursue the nefarious practices to which it has 


been our duty and pleasure to allude, however distantly. 


MRS. HENPECK’S PARLOUR LECTURES. 
[EDITED BY CLAUDE MENPECK, ESQ.] 
No. VII.—ON SMOKING. 
E MMA, my dear, I have something serious to say to you. I fear you 
¢ 4 and Claude have quarrelled. It was very well to shrug your shoulders 


KR? 


yin that way once, but Iam nota young man. What doI mean? I say 


that lam not a young man. You never supposed Iwas? Yes, 1 thank 
Heaven I am nota young woman either. The way in which advice is 
received at the present day makes me feel very sad. I have given no 
advice? How can I when you refuse to listen to it? I say that I fear 
you and Claude have quarrelled. I daresay you will say it is my fault. 
What? No quarrel and no Fault? Do you mean to say that I cannot 
believe my own ears? What has he been saying tome? Nothing. It 
seems to me that I ceased to be his mother on the day that lie was 
married, the relationship between us absolutely came to an end on that 
day. You wish it had? This is, plain speaking, and now I know who 
sets him against me. You are sorry for what you said, and you should not 
have said it? It is better to say it out than to think it and be silent. I 
hope that that child in the cradle will never Well, I daresay you 
spoke in a moment of temper, and I forgive you. We are both of us so 
fond of Claude that there is no need to quarrel; but I do think’a pipe or 
a cigar is a very small thing to part man and wife. Claude ean do what 
he likes? Yes, of course, the law gives him that power, but a wife should 
never encourage her husband to think so. IWhy not? Why not, indeed! 
If once a man gets a notion that he is to have diis own way in every- 





thing —— Ile shail not have his own way in this? That’s just like you, 
you are so perverse. You can’t bear the smell of tobacco? And pray 
what did you marry for? You knew that Claude smoked before marriage, 
not that I approve of smoking —— You have no doubt that he did lots 
of things? Well, if he never did anything worse than smoking you ought 
to be satisfied, and I hope he will never do anything worse. He does not 
wish to smoke in the house? Do you really suppose that any man would 
prefer to go out of doors to smoke when he might stay by his own firside, 
not that I approve of smoking for any one, but as he has contracted the 











habit —— Te need not smoke at all? That is selfishness. He would 
give it up if you asked him? Don't be too sure of that. My late husband, 
Claude's father, was fonder of his pipe than he Was of Me. Itis a strange 
thing that whenever I allude to Claude’s father, who is now in Heaven, 
you should laugh in that flippant way. It is enough to make me hold 
my tongue altogether, and then how should we pass the day I should like 
to know? You can’t help laughing sometimes? No; but there are times 
and seasons for all things: Now, with regard to this smoking of Claude's, 
it really grieves me that he should be forced to go out at nights to have a 
pipe. LHe is not forced?) How can you say that when you raise ridiculous 
objections? It is unwholesome for the baby? Stuff and nonsense! The 
child should not be brought up on such absurd principles. You were 
brought up to hate smoking? Nonsense! you were brought up to get 
married, and your mother knew very well what men are. It is no 
business of mine? That is as much as telling me to go about my business. 
I know that my presence is hateful to you; of course, you don’t answer ; 
silence gives consent, but I knew it before. Well, if you refuse to speak 
to me I have nothing for it but to hold my tongue. Ah, there is Claude 
in the passage, I can smell the smoke in his coat from here. It isa 
strange thing that the baby should begin crying the moment he enters 
the house. It is the smell of his coat? Absurd! do you really suppose 
your baby has a nose like a camel? and was it glad to see its pappy 
then? ete. 

[The foregoing lecture seems to deal with a time when I was not master 
of my own house. I can only say I do not remember it.—C.H.} 


DR. ROYLE ON THE—HOP! 


q ’y the excitement attending the hundred and one meetings held last 
‘I week, the Jackdaw almost did an injustice to its readers by omitting 
to state that Dr. Royle, J.P., had been on the hop—or rather, we ought 
to say, had been talking about malt. Dr. Royle is such an intensely 
amiable sort of gentleman that but for his politieal opinions he might be 
tolerated even at a licensed victuallers’ dinner—and upon such a dinner 
hangs a tale. The great Conservative party had a grand banquet in the 
Free-trade Hall last Wednesday week night, and as everybody knows it 
was almost a failure. But can anybody wonder at it, when the flower of 
Conservatism, the champion of a thousand fights, nay, the very founder 
of Conservative and Constitutional Associations in Lancashire—no less a 
personage than Dr. Peter Royle, J.P.—turned up his hose at the five 
shilling feast, wine included, and went and dined at the licensed victuallers’ 
dinner? Oh, shades of Bacchus! oh, beer-barrels and brewers’ drays ! 
but what a falling off was there! We are not going to quarrel with the 
doctor nevertheless, for to say tlie least of it he is generally seurvily 
treated by the Conservatives—allowed to second a vote of thanks to the 
chairman, or dance 4 country-dance with an M.P.’s wife, just to keep him 
in training. But look at the place assigned to him by the sons of Bacchus. 
Why, if the very god himself came to earth, turned Conservative, and was 
made a J.P., greater honour could not be bestowed upon him. The doctor 
was called upon to respond for the ‘‘ Mayors, Magistrates, and Corporations 
of Manchester and Salford ;” and we are informed by Mr, Candelet, the 
Loyal Licensed Victuallers’ Association Secretary, that the doctor did 
justice to the toast, and his wit ran so freely that several publicans begged 
the chairman, for goodness’ sake, to turn the tap off. ‘ Dr. Royle on the 
hop” is the title of this contribution—of course, we mean Dr. Royle on 
the beer. Heaven forfend that we should be supposed to insinuate that 
either the doctor or his friends had had too much! Oh,no! We only 
mean to say that the doctor talked about the hop and beer. Well, if the 
doctor objects to that statement, we will justify it. Didn't the doctor say, 
“ He didn’t know whether it was accidental, but the previous night there 
had been a grand meeting at the Free-trade Hall of the United Kingdom 


* Alliance, and now there was this splendid banquet to celebrate their (the 


licensed victuallers) postponed funeral”? Were not we right when we 
said Dr, Royle ‘on the bier”? ‘ 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


—Every Evening, Alfred Cellier’s New and Successful 
OPERA, NELL GWYNNE. 


"AZ OOLOGICAL GARDENS, BELLE VUE.—Open Every Day from 

ten 9.m, Danson and Sons’ Grand Spectacle of the RECEPTION OF THE PRINCE 
OF WALES IN INDIA EVERY SATURDAY EVENING at 8 p.n. to November 4 inclusive. 
Band of the Gardens every Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday from 3 pan. Admission, 
Od. each; after 4 p.m. Is. each. 


PRINCE'S. 





'TIXHE ANNUAL EXHIBITION of Selected High-class WATER- 

COLOUR DRAWINGS is NOW OPEN at Messrs. THOMAS AGNEW & SONS’, 
EXCHANGE STREET GALLERIES. In dark weather the galleries are illuminated by 
gas, Admission (including catalogue), one shilling. 


Q)CIENCE LECTURES FOR THE PEOPLE.— EIGHTH SERIES, 
b comprising NINE LECTURES, the first two of which will be given in the HULME 
TOWN HALL, and the remaining seven im the New, More Central,and Spacious LECTURE 
HALL of the Young Men's Christian Association, PETER STREET, as follows :— 
Monday, November 6, Monday, November 18, and Monday, November 20, 
A COURSE OF THREE LECTURES by J. NORMAN LOCKYER, Esq., F.R.S. 
Subject ; “ The earth's place in nature.” 

Tuesday, November 28, Tuesday, December 5, and Tuesday, December 12, 

A COURSE OF THREE LECTURES by Professor W. C. WILLIAMSON, F.R.S, 
Subject: “ Life on the earth.” 

Doors open at seven o'clock, the lectures commencing at cight. Subscribers’ tickets for 
the series, numbered and reserved, are now ready, and imay be had from the undersigned, 
One Guinea each, orp rare 

57, King Street, Manchester, October 2, 1876. JOSEPH LUNT. 





WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 

7 HAT when the Mail said, on Monday, that the Conservative demon- 
-4} strations last week should be written in Red* Letters in the history 
of Manchester, it must have overlooked the threat of a true Conservative 
in that morning's Courier, refusing to pay any further subscriptions to 
hie Constitutional Association, on the ground that the Tory bills had 
been got out by a Red-inkle printer. 

That Dr. Royle, at the licensed victuallers’ dinner, remarked that the 


way the publicans were looked upon by the United Kingdom Alliance was 
malt-treatment. 


That the doctor's patients might as well have shouted “‘ No physic!” as 
the publicans “ No politics !” when he once got on his legs. 

That both in politics and in physic the doctor has but one prescription, 
** Look after your glorious constitution.” 

That both prescriptions give people “ the blues.” 

That the ball at the Conservative Club was a great military demon- 
stration, seeing so many of the rank and file were present—but where 
were the leaders ? 


That the Courier’s report failed to say whether Mr Hofgaard was a 


military gentleman or not. 


That in these war times it would just have been as well if he had been | 


Ongaard—unless he went in for a qua-drill. 


That Mr. Charley, on being reminded that brevity was the soul of wit, 
observed that it was not every barrister who could get a brief. 


Pomona, as he had never been asked, though his name appeared on the 
placards. 
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That he is very fond of spending the Saturday and Sunday at his own 
house, hence he is known as the Home Secretary. 

That most of the M.P.’s who were present would like to have followed 
his example. 

That after Mr. Hardcastle set everybody to sleep, he snored audibly 
himself during Mr. Powell’s speech. 

That if Mr. Powell could only see himself in a looking-glass, when he 
is speaking, he would langh—for once. 


That the Honourable Algernon Egerton has not found his sea-legs 
since he left the Admiralty office. 


That during his stay in Lancashire he will take command of the Bridge- 
water Canal Fleet, and will hoist his pennant somewhere near Worsley. 


That it is just possible he may go in for the Barge prize at Owens 
College. 


That the thousands of people who visited Pomona on the strength of the 


| announcement that Mr. Cross was to be present are to have their expenses 
| repaid, and be compensated for their loss of time. 


That in defending the British Constitution, last week, many of the 


Conservatives ruined their own by the severe round of festivities in which 
| they indulged. 


That Detective-Sergeant Caminada is being treated by Quack Doctor 


| Lewis for a nervous affection, which takes the form of a broad grin all 


over the face. 
That everybody, on reading how cleverly the trickster had been tricked, 


| suffered from the same complaint. 


That most of the quacks are Lewis-ing their practice. 
That the new school of English musical composers ought to be called 
the Dolce-Farnie-empty school. 


That at the presentation of an address to Mr. Aronsberg, M.P. (Man- 
chester Philanthropist), the audience were requested to wear their hats, in 
compliment to the faith of the beneficiare. 


That a converted Jew present apologised that he had not brought a 


| triple tile with him in honour of the occasion. 


That an irreverent wag expressed his opinion that Mr. Aronsberg had 
preferred a framed address to an article of intrinsic value, because it looked 


| like a signboard. 


That when Mr. Leppoe was told by Alderman Willert that Mr. Aronsberg 
had drawn up the address himself, he exclaimed, “ Vell-um blowed.” * 


That next time Mr. Charley rises to address the House of Commons, he 


| will be requested to sing a comic duet with Mr. Whalley. 


That if the clerical clique attempt to oust Alderman Lamb and Mr, 


| George Anderton from the School Board, they are likely to find it a case 
| of Nunn posswmus. 





| broke down with “ Willie Brew'd a Peck o’ Maut.” 
That Mr. Cross did not attend the great Conservative demonstration at | 


THE SCHOOL BOARD AS A HAPPY FAMILY. 


Scene.—The Queen's Hotel, Alderley. Two waiters smoking cigars on 
the terrace. 


Truffles. Well, Mushroom, if this is not the jolliest party I ever was 
Fancy fifteen gentlemen to one lady, and ain’t she a stunner? 
Mushroom. You may say that. Why,I never enjoyed a dinner—or, 

rather, the after-dinner proceedings of a dinner—so much in my life. You 

weren’t in the room during the early part of it, so if you'll just sit down 

I'll tell you all about the lark. The dinner was given by Mr. Herbert 

Birley, the thin respectable gentleman who sat in the chair. He’s chair- 

man of the Manchester School Board, and the rest of the guests are his 

colleagues. 


Trufiles. 


at. 


Except the lady. 


Mushroom. Oh, she’s one of his colleagues, too; that was Miss Becker. 
Well, after dinner the chairman called for long pipes and two bowls of 
punch. Miss Becker was in the vice-chair, supported on the left by 
Alderman Lamb, and on the right by Mr. Bremner. After the usual 
loyal and patriotic toasts, Canon Toole sang, ‘The Night Larry was 
Stretched ;” Miss Becker sang, ‘‘ The Bay of Biscay ;” and the Chairman 
Well, everything 
went famously; the speeches were a little boisterous it is true, but the 
great event of the evening was Miss Becker's reply for the ladies. I jotted 
down a few of her observations. Shall I read them? 





“Gloria,” 8 for 2s 6d. Best Havanna Cigars—really choice. Smokers’ Requisites of every 
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Trufies. Oh, certainly ! 

Mushroom. ‘ She’d never had the distinguished honour before of being 
in the vice-chair ; she'd not have dreamt about taking it forty years ago, 
her maiden blushes would have prevented her. Canon Toole mightn’t 
believe her, but there was a time when she could blush. She would she 
could have said the same for the canon. (Roars of laughter, and cries of ‘Go 
it, my darlin’!’) The rights of women wére becoming recognised. She 
didn’t see why a woman shouldn’t take the vice-chair with a lot of hot 
plates before her, and carve to appease their hungry appetites. Who first 
filled their little mouths with plenteousness? (Alderman Lamb: ‘ The 
ladies!’) Who sent them to school? (Alderman Lamb: ‘ The ladies!’) 
And who first enforced compulsory attendance at school? (Alderman 
Lamb, rubbing his back: ‘The ladies!’) Could she say more for women ? 
Not there. They all appreciated women—(Canon Toole: ‘ Yes, God bless 
’em!’)—and so she left the subject, calling on the chairman for ‘ Auld 
Lang Syne.’” Then arose a scene which I cannot describe. After 
chorusing until they were hoarse, the chairman proposed that every 
gentleman should kiss Miss Becker, and then, you know, Mr. Dale gave 
us a cigar each, and told us we might leave the room and have a smoke. 

Trufies. Without a doubt it is the jolliest party I’ve seen for many a 
day. Ah, there’s the chairman with a long pipe in his mouth, and Miss 
Becker on his arm, going for the train. 





DISAPPOINTED AFFECTION. 
HEN she said she could never be mine, 
/ Iwas terribly nettled, I own, 
For I thought her a charmer divine, 
Though I vowed that her heart was of stone. 
At the time I recorded the vow 
I was young, and inclined to repine ; 
But my feelings are different now— 
I am glad that she wouldn’t be mine. 


- 


She has married the friend of my soul, 
But his name I'll withhold from my verse, 
For he groans, and laments, on the whole, 
That he took her for better or worse. 
I was once on the point of a row 
With the friend whom to name I decline, 
But my feelings are changed to him now, 
For I'm glad that she wouldn’t be mine, 


THE ARONSBERG TESTIMONIAL. 


oO” readers can hardly be expected to believe that after the public | 


proceedings attending the presentation of an illuminated signboard in 

the Mayor's Parlonr, last Friday, to Mr. William Aronsberg, Philanthropist 
and Jew, Canon Woodhouse proposed a vote of thanks to the Jackdaw, 
for so persistently holding the merits of the Benevolent Spectacle-maker 
before the British public. Mr. Aronsberg was a man who did good by stealth 
and blushed to find it fame, or in other words, as the ecclesiastical bird 
had said in one of the most genuine of lyrics that had ever been sung— 
but he would sing it :— 

It’s unfair to complain how a hobby is rode, 

And to those who object how his gifts are bestowed ; 

He answers with cogency, “‘ This is my mode— 

Let their minds be informed and their bellies be blowed.” 

Ri tooral looral, ete. 


He only asks in return—you may laugh— 
Some soap in the form of a paragraph ; 
Oh, he’s not such a fool as he looks by half ; 
Let the trouts which he tickles beware of his gaff. 
Ri tooral looral, ete. (Loud cheers.) 


Sir Joseph Heron seconded the motion, remarking that he was proud to 
remember that his own praises and those of his friend Aronsberg were 
sounded together in the first number of the Jackdaw ; but he confessed 
he had got into trouble by misquoting ajoke from his favourite oracle. 
He had said that Mr. Aronsberg was the only one he knew who was 
making his fortune by constantly giving away all his stock. What the 
Editor of the Jackdaw had really whispered to him was, “ There is that 
seattereth and yet increaseth.” (‘* Oh, oh,” and cheers.) The vote was 
carried nem. con., and Canon Woodhouse was afterwards added to our list 
of contributors, and put on the free list. 














STIPENDIARY MAGISTRATES. 


Scene.—The Manchester County Police Court. Sir Jonn Ines Mantein 
on the bench. 

Sir John. I say, Bent, anything in the City News this week? 

Superintendent Bent. I should think there was. Dr. Royle was at the 
licensed victuallers’ dinner, and Le’s been and gone and done it again. 

Sir John. Gone and done what? 

Superintendent Bent. Ask Headlam. 

Sir John. Good heavens! you don’t mean to say that he was locked up? 

Superintendent Bent. Sir John, Sir John, I never said anything of the 
sort; but just look at the City News. 

Sir John (reading). “ Dr. Royle said it would be a bad day for England 
when they had a body of stipendiary magistrates, the paid servants of the 
Government ; bad for the liberties of the people, for the independence of 
the country’—— Enter Dr. Royix on the bench. 

Dr. Royle [interrupting). Good morning, Sir John! Have you got 
many prisoners this morning, Bent ? 

Superintendent Bent. Three! [Ina whisper.] Only licensed victuallers 
who were out on the spree last night. 

Dr. Royle [also in a whisper|. Poor devils! Just let them off this 
time. I say, Mantell, come and give me a brandy and soda in your room, 
for I’ve got a deuce of a bad headache this morning. Was getting up 
information on the licensing system last night. 


Curtain, 


ee r— 


MR. R. T. WALKER'S VISION. 


(AFTER EDGAR ALLAN POE.) 
’ j 2H, distinctly I remember, on the eve of bleak November, 
¢ £ How each separate dying ember brought its ghost upon the floor ; 
“SS Eagerly I sought the morrow, vainly I had sought to borrow, 
From my pipe sureease of sorrow, thinking of the Council floor, 
From the which ¥! steps had echoed on occasions many & score, 
P’raps, to echo there no more. 


Open then I flung the shutter, when with many a flirt and flutter, 
In there stepped a sooty Jackdaw, dark his shadow on the floor, 
Not the least obeisance made he, not a minute stopped or stayed he, 
But with mien of lord or lady, perched above my chamber door, 
Perched upon a leaden gas-pipe, just above my chamber door, 
And he croaked out, ‘* Never more ! ” 
Soon that Jackdaw will be flitting where the councillors are sitting, 
And the voice of R. T. Walker will no longer as of yore, 
In severe reproof be lifted; to oblivion he has drifted, 
But that bird so rarely gifted will be perched upon the floor— 
Or on that reporter's table near the seat I owned of yore, 
Which shall hold me never more, 


ROAD VERSUS RAIL. 


Wr ILT. no enterprising individual or individuals make the experiment 
| " / of carrying by road from Manchester to northern towns? The 
experiment, we are inclined to think, would be in every way a satisfactory 
one, both to the promoters and to the public. The question may be asked 
whether a carrying company by road could compete successfully with the 
present system of transport on railways, and the answer is an un- 
hesitating affirmative. At present there is no security for senders of 
parcels by rail against unlimited delay in delivery, except the course of 
sending by passenger instead of goods train. This course, as pointed out 
by a newspaper correspondent, means the swallowing up of all the profit 
on goods by the railway company. The probability is that any parcel or 
package may take three or four days to reach places not further off than 
Oldham or Blackburn, while a case is pointed out of a delay of a week in 
the transmission of goods from Manchester to Southport. Now, passenger 
trains, however unpunctual they may be, never linger more than a few 
extra hours on the road, and the result is that parcels sent by them arrive 
in what may be considered a fair time from that of despatch. Doubtlsss 
the railway companies have many difficulties to contend with, but unless 
they can arrange a thorough improvement in their goods traflic a return 
will be adopted by the public at no distant period to carriage by road. 
In Russia and some continental countries this backward revolution has 
already, and in a great measure successfully, been accomplished. 





description, at 66, Market Street, and 32, Victoria Street—T. R. WITHECOMB, Proprietor. 
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CONSERVATIVES ON THE SPREE. 
(BY AN OLD FOOIE.] 

AM full of remorse, and my conscience smites me as I write. The 
‘| reason is that I, a Liberal, held up my hand last Saturday for a Tory 
resolution, The resolution was to the effect, I believe, that the meeting, 
of which I was a component part, did express its utmost admiration of 
her Majesty's Conservative Ministry, especially with regard to their foreign 
policy ; and did further desire to record its unfeigned disgust and abhor- 
rence of any one audacious and wicked enough to call himself a Liberal. 
For this resolution, I say, I held up my hand, and it is for this act, 
as I have said, that I am overwhelmed with remorse. It came about in 
this way. I received a press-ticket of admission to the great Conservative 
demonstration at Pomona, and I went. All the way dewn Deansgate, 
from the top of the "bus, I noticed that there was an unusual commotion, 


and in several places I noticed that the pavements were thronged by 


| 





interested, if unwashed, Conservatives, who hailed the passing vehicle | 


with cheers or other Conservative remarks. 
displayed on the way, notably one displayed from the first floor of a cook’s 
shop. 
proud inscription, Consenvavive Dixnens, 6p.! A glance at the shop- 
window suggested that pea-soup and potatoe-pie were the staple con- 
stitutional comestibles on this oceasion. After this we overtook and 
passed a proce: 
looking 


transparency of Lord Beaconsfield. 


ion of Kochdale Conservatives, blue as to the button-hole, 
thirsty to a man, and headed by a brass-band and a dismal 


Nothing more of note occurred on 


There were several banners | 


It was the Union Jack, the flag of old England, and it bore the | 


| Ward Monck, 


the road, except that I was very nearly decapitated as the "bus passed | 


under the abominably low railway-bridge, and soon after the weleome 
placards appeared, announcing that at Conservative demonstrations no 
At last I was 


expanse, and observe the social habits of those Conservatives. 


change was given. 
At four 
o'clock the speaking was announced to begin, and about that time Mr. 
Charley, M.P., sauntered on to the platform alone, and was greeted by 


cheers from a crowd which looked dismally small in the immense building. 


at Pomona, free to roam that vast | 


My ticket admitted me to a sort of box or pen immediately beneath the | 
platform. 


Behind this there were some reserved seats, and then the | 


Conservatives who had merely paid for admission stood and listened, if | 


they liked to do so, As soon as the platform had filled—and I must say I 
never saw such a lugubrious display of faces on a festive occasion—Mr. 8. C. 


Nicholson, whose countenance was a pleasant oasis in the pervading gloom 


of respectability, proceeded to read some letters of apology, but he hadn't | 


got far wlen the deputation already mentioned from Rochdale turned up, 
The 


insisted on marching as close as possible to the platform, 


and a quarter of an hour's band-playing and noisy chaff ensued. 
gallant fellows 
and the band stuck most constitutionally to its work, and refused to leave 
off until it had finished the tune. 


especially during the dull monotony of an address by Mr. Hardcastle, 


The proceedings henceforth, and 


were enlivened by incidents of a similar character. A curious phenomenon 


attracted my notice at this period—namely, that the audience, so far from 


| matter of surprise. 


being augmented in numbers by these reinforcements, was absolutely | 


diminished. The fact was that these recruits were, as I have said, thirsty | 


to a man, and scattered immediately with the object of obtaining liquid 


refreshments, taking with them many friends and sympathisers, whom | 


oratory and not pedestrianism had rendered desirous of distraction in the | 


form of alcohol. 


In about an hour I began to long for a smoke, and as I 


had not courage enough to smoke a pipe under the very nose of a Con- | 


servative chairman, I retired from the box or pen, and went out to wander 
among the heedless throng. Heedless they were in more than one sense, 
for I do not suppose that half of them listened to the speaking, or attempted 
to do so, Some minor celebrities were spouting away on another platform, 


and people were passing to and fro. All the refreshment-bars were 


thronged, and in the large hall dancing, horse-play, and other Conservative . 


recreations were indulged in to the strains of a band. It is a dismal thing 
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to me to see two male Conservatives waltzing together. I wander about 
like an unquiet spirit dolefully, and I notice that few people seem more 
cheerful than myself. I find myself ix the crowd in front of the platform 
just as Mr, F. 8. Powell is holding forth with lugubrious energy and 
funereal declamation. I am in the middle of the crowd, Mr. Powell has 
finished, and the chairman if saying something inaudible to me, which 
causes a forest of hands to rise, mine among the number. Do I know 
what I am voting for? Do the rest? I try to console myself in this way, 
but I can’t. I feel that Iam a recreant, yet being in the crowd I was 
bound to do as others did, ‘ Hal-’o-the-Wynd” could not have done 
it, though he would have died first. So I slink away homewards, 
reflecting that on the whole a Conservative demonstration is a very 
dull affair. 


“MEDIUMS” IN TROUBLE. 


(PROCEEDINGS have been taken against another “ spiritualist,” this 
u iy time at Huddersfield, and the evidence tends to confirm the belief 
that so-called “ spiritualism” is not unfrequently indebted for assistance 
to material agencies. As ona similar occasion in London, a gentleman 
went to a “séance” for the purpose of exposing what he suspected to be 
the trickery of the medium, a person calling himself the Rev. Francis 
The gathering, as is often the ease in such silly matters, 
took place at a private house. The principal witness, a Mr. Lodge, who 
we understand, is a capital amateur comic singer, and has a taste for 


conjuring and conviviality in general, figures in the character of exponent, 
while James G. Hepplestone and Henry Bedford appear in the capacity of 
dupes. It was at the house of Mr. Hepplestone that the exposure took 
place. Mr. Lodge, it appears, after feigning admiration of the “ mani- 
” asked certain explanations from the defendant Monck, who 
thereupon taking umbrage, and thereafter being frightened, decamped in 


festations, 


a violent manner, leaving his paraphernalia behind him, and himself 
finally escaped from the window of a bedroom, the door having been 
slammed and bolted against his too curious following in the passages and 
on the staircase. The reverend gentleman’s stock-in-trade filled three 
boxes and a travelling bath, he being a guest at the house, and comprised 
a number of “spirit hands,” consisting of ordinary skin stuffed with 
unromantic horsehair and sawdust. These presumably, and in the view 
of the prosecution, are the “ hands” which purport, in the darkened room, 
to bestow on mortals mysterious and inane hints from their deceased 
relatives and friends; and the Rev. Mr. Monck, so says the prosecution, is a 
vulgar impostor, a rogue, anda vagabond. That tiie company at the house 
in question should have been taken in—if they were taken in—is not a 
It would be an insult to many intelligent ladies and 
gentlemen to deny that there are, from time to time manifested to individuals, 
certain phenomena which cannot be accounted for by any known natural 
laws. Call these phenomena by whatever name you may please, they still 
show themselves occasionally under bond jide conditions; and the only 
questions remaining to be discussed is whether it is advisable for persons 
possessing no scientific acquirements whatever to investigate them, whether 
such investigations are even useful, and whether they do not give direct 
encouragement to numberless clever vagebonds. We hold that men of 
science have been hitherto eminently at fault in this matter, in that they 
have refused to investigate, except in a cursory or half-hearted manner, 
phenomena which are contrary to all accepted theories, Perhaps we are 
wrong in applying the term Science to that which persistently clings to 
accepted laws, for fear it should be driven to face a new commencement ; 
but a general recognition by scientifie men that there is something in 
what is rightly or wrongly calied spiritualism, would strike a heavier blow 
at impostors and vagabonds than any number of police prosecutions, In 
the meantime rascals—we will not say like Slade, Simmons, and Monck— 
are plentifully and suecessfully deluding the public under the very nose 
of knowledge and science. 





Novemper 3, 1876.] 


A RHYME OF THE ARCTIC EXPEDITION. 


7.8) 
$742 MILE a day, 
en What will they say 
> At home of the deed 
If we succeed? . 
Do they think of us as lost, 
Battling with the cruel frost? 
Do they ever think 
Of the fierce ice blink 
From the floes immense, 
And the cold intense, 
And the scanty breath, 
And the looming death ? 
Fierce is the battle we have to fight! 
The least of our foes, eternal night! 
Are they aware 
At home? do they care? 
Have we their thoughts in the icy land, 
Small and forlorn, yet resolute, band? 
What care we for the ice and snow? 
Bound for the Pole, to the Pole we'll go! 
Though a mile a day 
Ts little, you'll say, 
Frost cannot blight us, 
Death cannot fright us, | 
Honour shall light us, 
Glory requite us. 


| 


Hauling away 
At a mile a day, 
Frost-bitten, 
Seurvy-smitten, 
'amine-stricken— 
Ice thicken ! 
Hardships torment us ! 
Nought shall prevent us, 
England has sent us, 
Nought shall content us 
Short of our goal, 
The mysterious Pole ! 


Alas, for hope! alas, for courage high! 
Alas, that strength should fail the goal so nigh! 
Frost could not blight them, 
Death could not fright them, 
Tonour to light them, 
Nature to fight them, 
Scurvy to smite them, 
Fame shall requite them, 
The goal is not won; 
But the deed they have done 
Is a valorous one. 


Mourn for the dead in the terrible land ! 
Think of the graves that can never be scanned 

By comrade or friend 

Till time shall end, 

Icey graves 

On the frozen waves ! 

Mourn for the dead 

In their desolate bed! 

Yet not for such 

Should we sorrow too much ; 

Bravely they died 

To their country’s pride ! 

Frost cannot blight them, 

Nought can affright them, 

Solemn stars light them, 

Duty requites them, 

Heaven invites them, 

He who recites them 

Echoes amen . 

As he lays down his pen. 


A Drap Loss.—A gentleman, who, it is needless to say, is not an 
ardent politician, remarked in our hearing, the other day, that whatever 
the result of the elections had been to political parties, they had been 
a dead loss to him. We waited for an explanation, and presently he 
added : We had no contest in our ward this year, and I always count 
upon reducing my rent considerably by what I can make out of the vote 
my house gives me.” That man, we fear, is too practical ever to be of | 
much use politically. 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 


THE HATTER'S CEMETERY. 


, cs ORD DERBY, if he is not too busy with foreign politics to take note 


¢4/, of matters affecting his own personal reputation, will perhaps pay 
some attention to a letter which has been written to him by the Borough 


_| Coroner. The letter concerned a certain property of his lordship’s, called 
| popularly the Hatter's Cemetery, or Old Charley's Lodge; and the pro- 
perty consists partly of a pool or “ lodge,” in which Lancashire people are 


in the habit of getting drowned, accidentally or otherwise. The latter 
means of suffocation by water is the most popular, if we may judge from 
such familiar expressions as “ I’m going to Old Charley's Lodge,” or ** Go 


to Old Charley’s Lodge,” which expressions, in the vernacular of the 


natives, have time out of mind represented a delicate manner of hinting 
at suicide. The pool in question, which is deep and dangerous, is entirely 
unfenced, and many attempts have been made, it is said, to get somebody, 


| either Lord Derby or the occupier, a Mr. Openshaw, to place a fence there, 
| but nothing has been done. 


It transpires that more than fifty bodies 


| have been taken out of this pool in the last few years, the latest recovery 


being last week, and the Coroner's letter to Lord Derby is the result of 


the inquest on that occasion. Lord Derby, we believe, in spite of all the 


| mud which has been thrown at him, is a humane man; and were he 
| poorer than he is supposed to be, the erection of a substantial fence 


around the Hatter’s Cemetery would not injure his pocket very much, 
Probably the Coroner’s representation will on this occasion, being addressed 
to his lordship personally, have the desired effect. Otherwise Lancashire 
people will be driven to the conclusion that the Foreign Secretary of 
England is either wanting in humanity or inclined to be a skinflint. 


MR. W. T. CHARLEY AFTER DINNER. © 


an HE junior member for Salford was credited by a reporter, the other 
th day, with a remarkable sentence. Mr. Charley was reported as 
saying, at the recent gathering at the Conservative Club, “It was at 
Preston that Mr. Cross first fleshed his maiden sword in the pachyderma- 
tous side of the British Constitution.” Many persons were perplexed by 
this sentence, and we ourselves tried, but failed, to make sense out of it. 
Making allowance for after-dinner oratory at a late hour, we essayed 
rearranging the words—as, for instance, ‘It was at Preston that the 
pachydermatous Mr. Cross fleshed his sword,” etc, ; or again, ‘ It was at 


pachydermatous Preston that,” etc. ; but we tried it all ways, and that 


| unhappy “ pachydermatous” wouldn't come in anywhere, for why should 


Mr. Cross be called pachydermatous, which means thick-skinned? or why 
should Preston be described by that epithet? or why should the Consti- 


tution be especially described’ as pachydermatous? and lastly, which, if 


any, is the pachydermatous side of the British Constitution ? and why 
should Mr. Cross select that side, or any other, for assault with his 
maiden weapon? Finally we gave it up. Mr. Charley, however, writes 
to the paper to say that the reporter, “no doubt unintentionally,” made 
What he did say was, “‘ Mr. Cross fleshed, his 


maiden sword in the pachydermatous side of the enemies of the Consti- 


nonsense of his speech. 


tution.” Now, taking into account the lateness of the hour, and the fact 


| that Mr. Charley had dined, while the reporter was only there on busi- 


ness, we cannot avoid the conclusion that Mr. Charley's ‘ nonsense " was 
his own, though he may have corrected it in the morning in perfect 
rood faith. Gentlemen who use words of five syllables after dinner may 
reasonably be excused for accidentally misapplying them. Our conviction 
is strengthened by a further “ correction” of Mr. Charley's. The report 
said that “after Mr. Charley had spoken for some time Mr. Birley 
reminded him that there was a ball afterwards, upon which the speaker 
abruptly subsided.” Mr. Charley says that nothing of the kind occurred, 
and that he continued his speech to the end “ sustained by the evident 
feeling of the gentlemen present.” This is doubtless Mr. Charley's 


impression, but taking all the circumstances into consideration we are 
) inclined to back the reporter's note-book against Mr. Charley's memory, 
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ALDERMAN MURRAY AT LARGE AGAIN. 
¢ 


, “LDERMAN M URRAY, some years ago, astonished Manchester and 
(4% the world not a little by delivering a Republican speech in the 
Rotunda, Dublin, and it was only by some very hard swearing that the 
worthy Alderman wasn't— metaphorically, of course—strung up and 
quartered. The unfortunate reporter who helped him to make the speech 
considerately accepted part of the blame, and go the Alderman was par- 
doned, the conditions being that he should not commit the same offence 
again. Since that date the Alderman’s tongue has rarely, indeed if ever, 
got round politics; but the other night, at the Mechanics’ Institute, 
Longsight, in supporting the candidature of his namesake, he forgot his 
vows, and neck or nothing pitched into the Conservatives. The Alderman 
never does things by halves, and you might depend upon it that if ever 


he attempted to kick a man downstairs his hat would follow him. Alder- | 


man Murray doesn’t mind being on a sort of social intimacy with Mr. 


Charley, Mr. Birley, and that ilk, but he will have none of them as leaders | 


or legislators. He washes his hands off them, and—well, to put it 
mildly—thinks they are politically below his contempt. We cannot 
wonder at it, for after the dose of feeble Conservatism which we have had 
thrust before us every morning during the past week, everybody—to say 
nothing of Alderman Murray, who could scent a Tory a mile off—niust 
be sick of Messrs. Birley, Charley, Maclure, and Royle. The Alderman 
should be encouraged to speak oftener about polities, for he can hit hard. 
If Mr. Birley was only an old fish-woman, we know who would be his 
match. ‘“ What,” says fish-wife Birley, ‘occurred at Flodden Field? 
Didn't Stanley beat Argyle?” ‘ Yes,” says fish-wife somebody ; “and 
didn't a brutal and infuriated yeomanry cut down Lancashire folks at 
Peterloo ? It is needless to say that if there was 
any fish near them the arguments would be striking. 


And who led 'em?” 


THE CONSERVATIVE’S SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Time; Half-past Right. 
Grand Conservative Demonstration breaking up. Party of Conservative 


Scenr.—Somewhere near Pomona Gardens, 
orators congratulating each other pn their success in talking out the house. 


The Skilful Royle (loquitur). 
each and all, 


Well, my boys, you have done very well, 


The Learned Croston. Heach and hall! 

The Bold Maclure. Yes; confound it, we've talked enough about Church 
and State for one week. We must do something now for the Jolly Publican. 

The Gallant Charley. Remember our motto; “ The Altar, the Throne, 
and the Beerhouse.” 

The Learned Croston. Hallegiance, we swear! The Halter, the Throne, 
and the Bier-us. 

The Blooming Rose. Besides, we must pay the bills, and perhaps 
Reilly will stand us drinks as a luckpenny. 

The Bold Maclure. Hush, let me tell you, under the Rose—ha, ha !— 
old Reilly has done the bill-sticking himself for the good of the cause. 
However, let us drink! Omnes enter adjacent pub. 

Scene IL.—A Cory Private Room, LDottles, glasses, ete. 

The B. M. \taking the uppermost seat). As chairman of the great Con- 
servative party, I'll preside. And, first, let us drink Our Noble Selves, as 
I said at the Club, the other night, when I proposed the Lords and 
Commons. 

The G. Ch. A good cheek,too! As if you had been an M.P. yourself. 

The B, M, No more would you if I had not manauvred Hardcastle 
into the county last election. 

The G. Ch. Oh, set up for king-maker, have yon? Who founded the 
Westminster Working-men'’s Patent Conservative and Constitutional 
Association Limited, which returned Mr. W. H. Smith and squelched 
John Stuart Mill? 

The 8. R. did. Here's death to Quacks! 

The G. Ch. I got an address presented to me for it, at any rate. 

The B. M. 


Come gentlemen, no quarrelling. Let us have a toast, 








| tion was. 
| is only obtainable by care and caution. 


The 8S. R. Down with Advertising Doctors, and up with the Licensed 


Victualler ! 
The L. C. The Halphabet and Heddication, say I! 
The B. R. Mr. Stanway Jackson, and the Blue Rose of Lancashire ! 
The G. Ch. Briefless Barristers! Long may they loaf! 
The B. M. The Bishop of Manchester! Would that he had gone to 
Calcutta when he had the chance! 
The Jovial Host. Here’s Me! 
The B. M. Come now, Charley, give us a song. A comic one! 
The G. Ch. Well, then, here goes. Do you know the air? “ Jones's 
Sister.” 
When first a candidate I came 
For Salford to enlist, sir, 
A-canvassing I met a dame — 
Right gallantly I kissed her. 
Chorus.—She is so fair, I do declare, 
No mortal can resist her; 
Quite at first sight I fell downright 
In love with Jones’s sister. 
“‘ Have you a vote, my fair,” I cried ; 
** My brother has, I wist, sir ;” 
Into her arms I quickly hied, 
But, gads ! my life, I missed her, 
She is so fair, etc. 
I tumbled rudely on the stairs, 
Raised on my head a blister ; 
But, after all, I got the vote 
Through Jimmy Jones’s sister. 
She is so fair, ete. 
When at the club I drank her health, 
By Jove, sir, people hissed her; 
And now my visits are by stealth 
To Jimmy Jones's sister. 
' She is so fair, I do declare, 
No mortal can resist her ; 
Quite at first sight I fell downright 
In love with Jones’s sister, 


The B. M. Very good song; very well sung. Here’s to the Ladies! 
Charley for ever! Come, now, let us have a spelling bee, and give 
Croston a chance. Spell School Board. 

TheeL.Cc. SCHOOL BOARD. 

The B. M. No; go down one. Now, Rose, spell St. Ann’s Ward. 

The B. R. Walk over! 

The B. M. Right. Now, Royle, spell British Constitution, 

The S.R. Lischensed Vitschlers’ Dinner. 

The B. M. Good heavens! if the Jackdaw were here. 
exposure. 

{Here there was a cry of “ caw,” and a faint flapping of wings from a 
ballot box which the staunch honorary secretary had been nursing on his 
knees from the commencement of the entertainment. A general rush 
was made for the Bird, but in the scramble the light was extinguished, 
and Jack, liberated from his imprisonment, soared away like a Phenix.) 


What an 


HEROISM ITS OWN REWARD. 
en Arctic Expedition has returned, and has failed to reach the North 
Pole, on which grounds the Evening Mail thought it right to placard 
the whole of Manchester with bills bearing the following inscription :— 
COLLAPSE 


OF THE 


ARCTIC EXPEDITION! 


| The person who made out this bill did not think it worth while to put in a 


word of explanation. His object was to sell the paper, or, in other words, 
to induce people to buy it under false pretences. Of course, he must 


| have known as well as everybody else does, if he had any brains in his 


noddle, that the expedition had not éollapsed at all, and that the use of the 
expression was a piece of impudent and unfeeling clap-trap. But for all 


| that, on Saturday last the news went forth to Manchester on the authority 
| of the Rvening Mail that the Arctic Expedition had “collapsed.” We 


trust that the Evening Mail is as far from collapse as the Arctic Expedi- 
Both have been successes in their way, but permanent success 
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TO ALL WHOM IT MAY CONCERN. 
WILLIAM THOMAS CHARLEY, commonly known as Charley the 
Irrepressible, Charley of the Divine Mission, Charley the Baby-kisser, 

Salford’s Pride, Charley the Humorous, Charley the Briefless, do hereby 

give notice of. my intention to add to my other names (by permission of 

my political opponents) that of Charley the Pachydermatous, or Pachy- 
dermatous Charley. 
Dated this (I got so mixed up last week that I am all at sea as to dates, 


but I wish. the document to be dated from the night of the banquet at the 
new Conservative Club). 


(The phraseology of the foregoing, we are informed by our P. D., whose 
mother chars at a lawyer’s office daily, and who therefore knows some- 
thing of law, is not lawyer-like ; but then there are some lawyers who know 
very little of law, and besides the document may not be genuine. As our 


readers are aware, we are indebted to Mr. Charley for so many of our | 


jokes that we are familiar with his handwriting, and the above does not 
seem to us to be in his bold characters; but a week’s festivities, such as 
that which the Conservatives indulged in last week, play the deuce 
with a man’s handwriting. } 


THE THEATRES.—‘FALSE SHAME.” 

{ft HIS is a piece which possesses just sufficient merit to justify the use 
of serious criticism. It is described as a comedy drama, but it 
resembles in little the pieces thus entitled, which are due to Robertson, 
Albery, and Gilbert. The play is a strange mixture of genteel dialogue, 
vulgar chaff, romantic situations, and melodramatic improbabilities. The 
absurd and ill-conditioned attempts of the various characters to ape the 
manners of polite society, for instance, please the pit and gallery of 
the Queen’s from their very grotesqueness, while the more refined 
portion of the audience are able without difficulty to detect the 
ignorance and vulgarity of the dramatist, and to excuse the actors 
from participation in the blame. The piece, in fact, is just the sort 
of stuff which one would expect from the author of “ Brighton.” 
The plot is incoherent and ugly, though there is a certain smartness 
pervading the dialogue and situation. This smartness, however, on 
no occasion rises to the level of wit. There are dramatic productions, 








however, whose very defects, from an artistic point of view, are a | 


commendation in the eyes of average audiences, and * False Shame” 
is one of these pieces. . If the representations of fashionable life are false 
and vulgar, the billiard-table on the stage is real and effective. I£ there 
is too much champagne in the piece, there is plenty of sensation; and the 
villain of the play, who is an exceedingly effective scoundrel in the hands 
of Mr. E. D. Ward, was actually, on Monday night, received with ironical 
hooting on being called before the curtain by a large and good-natured 
audience. Mr. H. M. Pitt, Miss Fanny Addison, and Miss Alma Murray, 
are all three accomplished artists in this particular branch of the pro- 
fession. The gentleman first mentioned does the languid swell business 
to perfection, though Mr. Marshall’s idea of an officer and a gentleman 
agrees with the notion formed by others of an ill-bred puppy. The whole 
company, including especially Mr. and Mrs. George Canninge and Mr. 
H. Hamilton, act in an intelligent and entertaining manner, and are 
worthy of better things. The introduction.of the melodramatic and too 
confidential servant, a part sustained hy Mr. S. Weatherilt, is not a happy 
one. There is some new and pretty scenery for this occasion. 

Beyond a word of sincere welcome to an old friend and excellent 
comedian in the person of Mr. Charles Matthews, we have nothing to say 
about the performance at the Royal. 
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CABBY OFF THE BOX. 


T HE popular idea of a cabman—namely, that he is a sort of enemy of 
the human race, one against whom the public must be ever on their 
guard, lest he cheat and defraud them of more than his lawful fare, and 
otherwise despitefully entreat them, has perhaps some foundation in fact. 
A cabman on the box, look at him from what point of view you will, is 
not a very sociable or affable being. He is even more distrustful of the 
public than they of him, and, no doubt, if we knew all the aggravations 
by which he is beset, with good cause. If he bullies and even swears on 
the slightest provocation at well-intentioned passengers, it is, I suspect, 
less from any desire to make himself needlessly offensive, than from a 
belief that it is the only way in which he can mect the grumbling and 
snarling of the inconsiderate public. But a cabman off the box, although 
to me he has hitherto been as rare as a dead post-boy, I have found to be 
a very different individual. He becomes genial and confiding even to 
excess, and is ready to extend the right-hand of fellowship even to the 
fares with whom he has parted a short time before on anything but good 
terms, Last Wednesday, when it was my fortune to be cabbing it all day, 
on electioneering bent, I had several altercations with cabmen,I will 
not say from what cause, or who I believe now to have been in the right. 
But in the evening, as I was passing St. George's Hall, in Upper Med- 
lock Street, I heard sounds of festivity, and looking in to see what was 
doing, I was immediately invited upstairs, and that by one of the very 
cabmen with whom I had quarrelled in the day. We knew each other 
again, but tried to look as if we didn’t. He showed me into a large room, 
in which about 200 cabmen and ‘bus-drivers, with their wives and sweet- 
hearts, were sitting at tea. It required little pressure to make me sit 
down with them, for I wished to see what cabmen were like when off duty. 
Accordingly I did sit down almost opposite another cabby with whom I 
had had a passage of arms during the day. Those two men taught me, 
or for my own credit let me say enforced, a lesson which I am afraid I 
should not have shown them had our positions been reversed. I was a 
stranger and a guest, and that was enough for them. They bronght me 
a choice of all the catables in the room, and were positively distressed 
when I refused to eat any more. Nor did this attention stop here, for, 
when dancing began, they introduced me to some of the prettiest girls in 
the room, a little to the annoyance, I fear, of several of the younger 


| members present, who doubtless considered they had more right to dance 





f 


with them than I had. I stopped with my friends till a late, or, rather, 
early hour, and promised to come again, which I certainly shall do, for I 
came away with a very different and far truer idea of them from that with 
which I went in. I only wish that all the people who seem to consider 
a‘*cabby”as a sort of superhuman monster, could have a similar oppor- 
tunity of seeing him off the box. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
Market Street Chambers, Manchester, and must bear the namo and address of the sender, 

We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of MSS, sent to us, 

T. H. F., Lower Broughton.—Much obliged, 

Fiat Justitia Ruat Calum.—Yes; and when the sky falls we shall catch larks. None of 
your larks! ‘ 

A Quiet Pipe, C. W.—You are an ass. Put that in your pipe and smoke it, 

Oh, Pine Not, Dearest! J. J.—We opine not—in fact, we would rather not, 

The State of the Atmosphere.—The state of the moon is also said to have its influences vn 
individuals. 

The Smoke Nuisance, W. M. F.—Tho nuisance which troubles us chiefly is what by peri- 
phrasis may be described as the moke nuisance. Eaxcuxe the mokery. 

P. F. B.—As you say the thing you send is too good to be lost, The waste paper basket 

will preserve it. 





SS ee — 
—_——_—— 


ANNIVERSARY OF THE * JACKDAW.’’ 


PORTRAIT OF THE RIGHT HON. JOHN BRIGHT. 


Next week being the Anniversary of the JACKDAVW, we shall present our readers with a Cartoon 
Portrait of the Right Hon, JOHN BRIGHT, M.P. 











VI, 


FIVE PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED TO 


GOODALLT’S 


World-renowned 
HOUSEHOLD ) SPECIALITIES. 


A SINGLE TRIAL SOLICITED. 
GOODALL’S BAKING POWDER. |! 


The cheapest because the best, and 
indispensable to every household, and an | 
inestimable boon to honsewives. Makes | 
delicious Puddings without Eggs, Pastry | 

without Butter, and beautiful light Bread | 
without Yeast.—Sold by Grocers, Ofleeee, | 
Chemists, &c., in ld. Packets; 6d., Is., 
Is. 6d., and Qs, Tins. Prepared by 


Goodall, Backhouse, and Co., Leeds. 
THE CELEBRATED 
YORKSHIRE RELISH. | 


This cheap and excellent Sauce makes | 
the plainest viands palatable, and the| 
daintiest dishes more delicions. To! 
Chops, Steaks, Fish, &c., it is incom 
parable.—Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, 
Chemists, &c., in Bottles, 6d., 1s., and) 
2s. cach, Prepared by 


Goodall, Backhouse, and Co., Leeds 
GOODALL’S QUININE WINE. 


The best, cheapest and most agreeable | 
Tonic yet introduced. The best remedy 
known for Indigestion, Loss of Appetite, | 
General Debility, &o., &e. Restores | 
delicate invalids to st rength and vigour.| 
Bold by Chemists, Grocers, &c., at 1s., | 
Is. I4d., 28,, and 8, 3d, each Bottle, 
Prepared by | 


Goodall, Backhouse, and Co., Leeds. 
DR. HASSALL’S FOOD, | 


For Ixvayts, Cattprey, ann Invattps, 

De, ARTHUR HILL HASSALL, M.D., recommends 
this as the best and most nourishing of all Infants’ and 
Invalids’ Foods which have hitherto been brought before | 
the public; it contains every requisite for the full and 
healthy support and development of the body, and is, to 
a considerable extent, self-cdiyestive., diecommended by 
the medical press and faculty. 

Boll by Grocers, Druggists, Oilmen, &e., 
G,, 18,, 24., Ss. Gel, 158, and 28s, each, 

A Treatise, by Dr. Arthur Hill Hassall, M.D., on the 
Alimentation of Infants, Children, and Invalida, can be | 
had, post free, on application to the Manufacturers, 


Goodall, Backhouse, and Co., Leeds. 


| worst cases. 


in Tins, at 


TRADE 


NI ITTA I AL'S 
PATENT STOMACH & LIVER PILLS 


SHOULD BE USED HY RVERYRODY, DECAUSE THOUSANDS 
CAN TeSTIFY TO THEIR INVALUADLE QUALITIES AS THE BEST 
VAMILY MEDICINE KNOWN 


Yor Indigestion, Pain in the Stomach, as fulness after 
meals, Faintness, Heartburn, Consumption, Gravel, Foul 
Breaths, Loas of Appetite, Scurvy, Iloteches of the Skin, 
Headache, Lowness of Spirits, In every case where they 
are fairly tried they will remove the most obstinate com 
saints, Sold by all Chemists throughout the world, in 
eg Odd, Is, L4cl., ancl 2s, fl, each, Sole Proprietors : 
C, Nuttall and Sons, Becup, Lancashire.—N.B, Ask your 
Chemist for Nuttall’s Vegetable Patent Stomach and 
Liver Pills 


‘ PARAGON.” 
} NRAGKANT LIQUID DENTRIPICE 


makos the teeth beautifully white, sweetens the breath, 
and produces a pleasant froth in the mouth. One trial of 
this delieions dentrifive will ensure permanent patronage. 

Powders and Pastes should be avoided, as they scratch the 
enamel, and cause the teeth to decay. 

Opinions of the Press on the “ Panacos ;"—The Figaro 
says “ Possorses many Valuable qualities . . and cleanses 
and whitene the teeth whilo preventing diseoloration and the 
acourmlation of Tartar.” The Court Jowrnal says: “ Ite 
excellent flavour cannot fail to please , and should moot 
with extensive patronage from the élite.” 

Rok in bottles, at Is. and 2s Gd., by chemists and pexfamers 
throughout the workl. Sole Proprietor, J. H. Bowen, 91, 
Wigmore Street London W. 


| ET ANDS’ 


| TENHAM, and sold in bottles, 1s, 64., "Qs. 


| and destroying superfluous hair on the face, arms, 
| without the least pain or injury to the skin; price 3s. 6d. 


| standing, in either sex, of any age, effecting & perfect cure, 


| trusses, bandages, or other — A supports, Sent free by 


| J —* My rupture being 28 years old, I never ones 80 
pe toot acure, E. L.”—#I now write to tell you my dayghter 


THE CITY J JACKDAW. 
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HANDS’ CELEBRATED REMEDIES. 


| 
| 
ROYAL BLOOD) 
MEDICINE, 
For the cure of tilcerated legs, ulcerated sores on the neck, | 
| old wounds, pimples, seurvy, blotches, postules, itch, glandular | 
| swellings, tumours, eancerous Saves ng’s evil, p jiles, ulcer- | 
ated lungs and liver, e rh tic gout, | 
lumbago, gravel, nervous debility, and ed weakness from | 

whatever canse arising. 

Prepared only by W ILLIAM HANDS, Cuemisrt, 
Od., and 4s. Ga. 
oash, by respectable chemists and medicine vendors in the 
Juited Kingdom, Two large bottles generally cure the| 


tion, 





N.B.—Her Most Gractous MasusTy QuEEN Vierorta |” 
presented Mr. Hands with a # plentia engraving of her own | 
portrait on November 4th, 1 

Mr. Hands sends two 4s. 6d, rhetties carriage paid to an 
address for 9s.,one bottle 5s. Letters with stamp answered, | 


SurerrLvovs Harn REMOVED In A ew MINvTES, WITHOUT 
InsuRY TO THE Most DewicaTs Sx. 


{IFTEEN years’ trial has proved the 


efficacy of this preparation for the immediate removal 
6d. and | fee. 


sealed packet sent free, with directions for use, to any | 
address, on receipt of 6d. extra; yf orders or stamps. 
Numerous testimonials can be seen (if required) as to its | 
efficacy —HATR CURLING FLUID, Fifteen years’ trial has 
proved the efficacy of this fluid as a certain preparation for 
curling ladies and gentlemen's hair; it umproves and purifies | 
the human hair, and is nutural in its effect. Price 4s. 6d., 
7s. 6.; family bottles, 10s.6d,—LUXURIANT HAIR, EYE-| 
BROWS, and WHISKERS produced in a few weeks ‘by the 
use of the well-known HAIR PRODUCER. Price 7s. 60. and | 
10s. 6d,; sent free, with directions, Wholesale Agents: Bar- 
| clay and Sons, London; Raimes and Co., Edinburgh and | 
Liverpool; Blanchard and Co., York; Oldham andCo., Dublin. | 
Retail of all respectable Chemists, Hairdressers, Perfumers, | 
and Patent Medicine Vendors. The above preparations are 
repared solely by JOHN BLAKE, 8, Maismore Square, Park | 
Road, Peckham, London. 


rn rl 
if UPTURES CURED WITHOUT 
7 TRUSSES,—Dr. THOMSON’S remedy is the only 
known cure for these terrible complaints, and is applicable 
to every case of single or double rupture, however bad or long 


| in a short time, without confinement or pain. This won- 
‘derful discovery has cured thousands of  caeans and it cannot 
| fail to be app ted as a bi g by all who have ever worn 





post, with full directions for use, on receipt of postage stamps 
or « -office order for 10s., pay able at the General Post-office 
to Ralph Thomson, 55, Bartholomew Toad, Kentish Town, 
London.— Extracts trom testimonials: “I find myself com- 
pletely curod, and have tried every means to prove the cure 
by lifting and running, which, f am happy to say, I can do 
without pain or using any truss. F,. W.”—*“ Your remedy 
has cured my rupture, and I have used violent exertion since, 
without any sign of its reappearance, Miss 8,”—A fair 
time has elapsed since I used your remody; moreover, I have 
wees examined by our sprgcon, who declares I am quite cured, 


is perfectly cured by your remedy, Mrs, H.”—Consultations 
daily, from 10 till 12, Sunday excepted, Feo, one guinea. 


nD. * 8 0 8 AH TA 


{intemperance} is curable, Read the following :— 
Col. Mc.—— states : “ He cured his sister, | unknown to her- 
self, and found the remedy far more eff the n si | 
the pledyre or attending temperance lectures.” “A “Wise | 
Woman.”—'This lady was recommended to try the effects of | 
the remedy on her husband, by a friend, whose husband was 
80 intoxicated at the time he had to attend his duty that he 
would surely have been dismissed had he not taken the pre- 
caution to have a packet on hand; he was sobered in five 
minutes. This wise ladytried the effects unknown on her 
husband, and saved him his appointment. Capt. 8—— S— 
writes: “His wife was addictod to drink = ears, and for 
weeks incapable of att her h = es now | 
abstained for six ae consider her a by following 
the instructions sent with Dr. HEYMAN’S Y"— 
Packets, 4s, 64.—Beenland House, Torre, Torquay. 


THE “CITY MAGPIE” SAYS 


TT iS AS PLAIN 


ABC 
VERYBODY 
In the poe pA ALY who wishes to see the Past,| 
Present, and Future, must look immediately, carefully, | 
Be riously, delibe rately, and attentively into 


THE "THE MAGIC MI THE | 


M ayve lofthe Age, Sent free to any RROR 8, OD Orit, | 











of six stamps. Address—* MAGIC MIRROR" Orricr 
500, CommenciAL Street, Suerrieiy.—Thirty Thousand | 
Sold in Seven Months, ‘Established 1830, 


RUPTURES. 
By Her Majesty's Royal Letters Patent. 


WHITE'S MOC-MAIN LEVER TRUSS 


} be allowed by upwards of 500 medical men 
to be the most effective invention in the 
curative treatment of Hernia, The use of 
a steel spring, so often hurtful in its effects, 
is here avoided, a soft bandage being worn 
round the body, while the requisite resisting 
ower is supplied by the Moc-marn Pap and 
ATENT LeveR, fitting with so much ease 
and closeness that it cannot be detected, and 
may be worn during sleep. A descriptive 
circular may be had, and the truss, which 
cannot fail to fit, forwarded y gm on the 
circumference of the body, 
hips, being sent to the 


| 7 MANUFACTURER, 
Mr. WHITE, 228, Piccadilly, London. 


Price of Single Truss, 16s., 21s., 26s. 6d.,and 81s. 6d., postage 
free. Price of Double Truss, 31s. 64., 42s. sand 52s 6d., postage 
free. Price of Umbilieal Truss, 42s. and 528, 64., pos’ etree. 
Post-office orders to be made Bone ty to JoHN 
Post-office, Piccadilly. 


NEW PATENT ELASTIC STOCKINGS, KNEE CAPS, &c. 


The material of which these are made is recommended 
by the faculty as being peculiarly ELASTIC and COMPRESSIBLE 
and the best invention for giving efficient and permanen 
—— in all cases of WEAKNESS, VARICOSE VEINS, &c. 

rice 4s, 6d., 78. 6d., 10s,, and 16s. each, postage free. 


CHEST EXPANDING BRACES 


(POR BOTH SEXES), 


For Gentlemen they act as a substitute for the ordinary 
braces. For Children they are invaluable; they prevent 
stooping, and arre the aymunetry of the chest. 

Prices for Children, 5s. 6d. and 7s. 6d, Adults, 10s. 6d., 
15s. 64., and 21s. each, postage free. 


J. White, Manufacturer, 228, Piccadilly, 
Meee 


==PAGE WOODCOGK’S 


Ww IND PILLS 


GOOD for the eure of WIND ON THE STOMACH 

GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION 

GOOD for the cure of SICK HEADACHE 

GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN 

GOOD for the cure of BILIOUSNESS 

GOOD for the cure of LIVER COMPLAINTS 

GOOD for the cure of ALL COMPLAINTS 
arising from a disorded state of the 

STOMACH, BOWELS, or LIVER. 


They are soll by all Medicine Vendors, in Boxes at 
1s, 14d., 28, 9d., and 4s, 6d. each; or should any difficulty 
occur, enclose 14, 33, or 54 stamps, according to size, to 
PAGE D. WOODCOCK,“ Lincoln House,” St. Faith's, 
NORWICH (formerly of Lincoln), and they will be sent 
free py return of post. 


WELLS SPECIALITIES, 


CORNS, 
HE pain relieved in a few minehes, 


and the Roots effectually removed in a few hours 
without pain or inconvenience. Send addressed envelope 
for particulars, 


+e 


TURKISH FACE POWDER. 
BEAUTIFUL PREPARATION for 


removing Spots, Pimples, Sunburns, Freckles, ke 
rendering the Conatenien beautifully transparent, and the 
Skin delicatel; nothing in- 
jurious, Send an caanneel envelope. 


DEPILATORY, 
ELLS’ DEPILATORY, the only 


effectual remedy for the immediate and permanent 
| removal of Superfiuous Hair from the Face, Arms, Neek, &c. 
This Preparation effects its purpose almost instantaneously, 
without pain or injury to the most sensitive skin, 
Full particulars on receipt of directed envelope. 
JouNn — r L8, No, 6, Great Russell Street, Bedford Square, 
London, W 
B De Fcwareds of Testimonials have been received from 
a Nobility and Ladies of Rank, who have tried this mar- 


vellous remedy, 





NO MORE LEAD AND POISONOUS RESTORERS. 


LINEHAM’ § REGISTERED WORLD'S HAIR 


DRESSING BALSAM...... 1s. 6d. and 3s. 0d. 


LINEHAM’S BRITISH EXCELSIOR GREY HAIR SOGENERATOR. 2 clocccecnes 28. 6d. 
LINEHAM'S INSTANTANEOUS GREY WHISKER and HAIR DYBecccccccvececccce 28. 6d. 


May be obtained through a: 


any Chemist or Perfumer. 
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LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL, 


Have the Largest Assortment of 


Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, 


Suitable for Presentation. 


EVERY DESCRIPTION OF JEWELLERY, 


15 AND 18 CARAT GOVERNMENT STAMP. 


Ladies and Gentlemen’s Chains and Alberts. 
CUTLERY AND ELECTRO-PLATE 


FROM THE VERY BEST MAKERS. 


HIGH ST., AND THOMAS ST., MANCHESTER. 








W. WHITTER, CoACH-BUILDER, 
SHAKSPERE CARRIAGE WORKS, SHAKSPERE STREET, ARDWICK, MANCHESTER. 


TO COACH PROPRIETORS, CARRIAGE COMPANIES, PRIVATE AND MEDICA: GENTLEMEN. 


WHITTER, late Manager of Wilson Street Carriage Works, begs to, announce to his friends and patrons that he has COMMENCED 

e BUSINESS at the above address, where he trusts to merit a continuance of the kind patronage and support hitherto conferred upon him, 

and he assures them thatghe will continue to use every endeavour to merit their support. Having had upwards of thirty years experience in the 

business, twelve years of which has been spent with the leading coach-builders in London, he feels assured that any orders for New Work or Repairs 
entrusted to him will be finished in design and workmanship not to be surpassed by any other coach-builder. 

SAFETY CABS, built with W. Whitter’s Prize Medal Improvements, suitable for Private or Medical Gentlemen, built to suit any roads; weight 

guaranteed under 74 cwt. Miniature Broughams, Landaus, Barouches, Wagonettes, Dog-carts, Gigs, Phaetons, built from the latest designs ; 

workmanship warranted. a. [ : x 





GENTLEMEN WAITED UPON. ESTIMATES GIVEN. 


The only coach-builder in Manchester that has been awarded Prize Medals for improvements and designs in private and public Hansom Cabs. 
—_— ~- —— 


TEETH AND PAINLESS DENTISTRY. 
A NEW AND IMPORTANT INVENTION BY 


F. A. DAVIS, SURGEON DENTIST, 105, PICCADILLY, 


THREE DOORS FROM LONDON ROAD STATION. 














Artificial Teeth of surpasing beauty, on the new system of self-adhesion, without springs or wires, and fixed in 4 few hours on the most tender gums 
without extraction of teet.. or stumps or causing the slightest pain. They are the best substitutes for the natural organs, unrivalled for speech, masti- 
cation, natural appearance, and the restoration of the original features, and secure, without the slightest pain, the greatest amount of ease and comfort. 


A SINGLE TOOTH FROM FIVE SHILLINGS. 


STOPPINGS.—Decayed Teeth permanently restored to use by stopping them with pure gold or imperceptible enamel, shaded to exactly resemble 
the natural tooth, from Two Shillings and Sixpence.—Established Twenty-five Years. 




















Vill. 


~ 


UNDER 


Stock Exchange 


DINE AT THE 


UNDER THE STOCK EXCHANGE, CROSS. STREET, MANCHESTER. 


PRINCIPAL ENTRANCE, NEWMARKET. 


Luncheons, Dinners, Teas, Suppers, 
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NEW MANAGEMENT. 


\ 
a 


Dining and Luncheon Rooms,|| § 


Wines, Spirits, Coffee, and Cigars of the very Choicest Quality. 


S. LAWTON, PROPRIETOR. 





EQUAL TO HOME MADE, 


W". P. HARTLEYS 
MARMALADE AND PRESERVES 
ARE THE BEST. 


\ TILLIAM P. HARTLEY 
invites attention to the sUPERIOR 
quality of this Season's PRESERVES, the 
fruit for which has been HAND-PICKED 
mud SNUPFED with the same care as is 
cxercivod in domestic preserving, producing 
an article equal to home-made. 
* The quality of Mr, Hartley’s produce is excellent” 


Conrecrioneny Works: Boorse, Liverroon. | 





[LE TYROLEAN MUSICAL BOX, 8s, Hight | 


tunes, post free, 27 stamps; size,74 by 24 inches, The 
eight tunes may be selected from the following Hold the | 
fort Gun of ms soul; Thy will be done ; Safe inthe arms of 
Jesus; Ring the bell, watehman; Last rose of summer: 
Meet me in the lane, love; Watehing for pa; Madame 
Angot; Danube waltz; Legend Madame Angot; Lrish jig; | 
Mousetrap man; Tommy, make room for your uncle; Oh 
my, tie for shame; Perhaps she's on the railway; Run 


em in; Ho op ia 
Ageuts will find this marvellous Centennial novelty se | 
well und afford delighted customers unbounded satisfaction | 
A sample instrument, free by parcel-post, 27 stamps. 
JACQUES BAUM & CO., Kingston Novelty Works, 
Birminghain, 


BAUM'S MAGIC CIGAR CASE | 


This mysterious Japanc me novel- 
ty, shown fall of cigars, when | 
closed and reopened will be found | 
<i empty. Post-freo, ldstamps. The | 
, MAGIC FUSEE BOX, 14 stamps. | 
S MAGIC SNUFF BOX, 14stamps. | 
JACQUES BAUM & CO., Kingston Novelty Works, 

Birming ham, 
ONE SHILLING, 
| AUM’S DOMESTIC BWOU PRINTING 
PRESS (Patent), Prints programmes, bills of fare, 
cards, labelx, laundry lists, &e. Prose, type, ink, pad, &., 
pont-free, 14 stanps; very superior, 24 stampa. 
ONE SHILLING, 
] RAUM'S: ACCURATE AND PERPETUAL 
POCKET GENEVA TIMIST, in Alumena Gold. For | 
eithe w nox, in any climate; post-free, 14 stampy; very superior, 
athe stamps. 

“Very ingenious.”—Figaro, “A capital invention, and 
gives the time accurately.” Dritiah Mail, 18th April, 1876. | 
“ Wonderful for a shilling.” Budget. 

Catalogues, press s natices, testimonials, or shippers and 

calers’ lists, po pat fire ve. 

10,000 original t« atin onals can be shown on our novelties, 
| Address JACQUES BAUM & CO., Kingston Novelty Works, 
Hurninghatn, 











“7 | (sans. .—100 capital GERMAN 2a. CIGARS, 
7s. 64. Immense stock of others cheap. 


O SMOKERS AND TOBACCONISTS.—A 
large stock of smokers requisites of every description, 
includi ing pipes, cigar tubes, British and foreign cigars, &. 
To be singly or in quantities, cheap.— RUSSELL, 
importer, 14, Swan Street. 


“PATENT ELASTIC INDIARUBBER-TYRED WHEELS. 


| A. HARPER, 
SAUTERNE. Anoalid Carriage and Perambulator 


| 
| 
MANUFACTURER, 


| Begs leave to call public attention to his Newly-invented 
_—— Patent Elastic Indiarubber-tyred WHEELS (the fruits of 
| seven ye ars’ study), which for invalids’ and children’s 
| carriages are unrivalled, 
A. H. respectfully invites a visit from any one who is the 


sELIAI@CLIOEORTRAI 


This r legal it and fragrant | = desirous of obtaining a first-class article at a reasonable 
LIGHT WHITE DINNER Londen E ® 25, London-rd,.M oe 

IW aS ie ondon House ondon-r anchester 

WINE desrves to be better One Geunite s walk ont the station. 


known than it is. We can give 
a very fine quality at 
18s. PER DOZEN. 


| 

| kee 
Samples can be tested. J 

| 

| 


“pat chr Patent Hats 


CLAIM PREFERENCE 
OVER EVERY OTHER. 


Gre HUSBAND'S - 


—measnsm@maeaeazesA al &® F= 






They are the only Hats 
which are REALLY VENTI- 
LATED. 


JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 





| — Ar ~ wane . 
| w Bae Manufactory : 
WINE MERCHANTS, | “th 11, Oldham Street. 


4 
26, MARKET STREET, nest HUSBAND. 


THE DERBY HOTEL. | 








MANCHESTER. | 
| Under New cniessitie. | 
| oe WINES, SPIRITS, CIGARS, &e. | 
Liverpool: 11, Lord Street. | 2, Palace Street, Manchester. 
Birmingham : 28, High Street. | £2 WEEKLY AND UPWARDS 


iV AY BE EASILY AND HONESTLY 

| 4 REALISED by perwons of EITHER SEX, without 

| hindrance to present lose, for particulars 

| and sample, 12 stamps (returned if desired), addressed, 
| EVANS, WATTS, & CO., Merchants, Albion Street, Bir- 
" mingham, —This is genuine. 





Printed and Published by yt eri Ronerr RosBinson 
| Dopps, of Norman Grove, North Road, Longsight, at his 
| Printing Office, Market Street a 73a, Market Street, 
| Manchester.—Friday, November 8, 187 

| Registered at the General F Sab diedene enquem. 














PAPER HANGINGS! 
PAPER HANGINGS! 





variety and newest designs. , ’ 
and all Decorations at Wholesale Prices. 






Cheapest out, from 2)d. per 12 yards, in great az CO. / 
Pabst LEwis > 4 


